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Africa Contacts with Spelman
Human influence is somewhat like elec¬
trical currents in the extent of its reach,
as long as it. is kept connected. Long years
ago, Miss Clara Howard brought to Spel¬
man a young African girl whom Spelman
deeply impressed. She must have impressed
Spelman none the less, for those who knew
her still speak warmly of her; and students
who have only heard of her usually say to
every African they meet, “Did you know
Flora Malekebu V'
When in 1926 this young girl, by that
time grown to womanhood and become a
bride on Spelman campus, returned to Afii-
ca, she put in “an extension cord” and the
light flowed to many more boys and girls
and men and women with whom Flora
worked. Spelman has been faithful on its
part of the connection; for every year, ac¬
companied by sincere interest in what she
is doing, this community takes great pleas¬
ure in sending her a part of the annual
thank offering. Let her give her own
graphic account of these active years in
which Spelman has been favored to have
a part. It comes warm from the tangled
jungles and broad open spaces, and holds





Many years have passed since you heard
personally from us on this side; we wish
to thank you very much for the copies of
theCampus Mirror, and the Spelman Mes¬
senger. Our minds are carried back by
these to old, cheerful and happy school-days,
and during these years of long absence, I
have been trying to make a little Spelman
here in ('hiradzulu-Nyasaland.
In 1926, February 3, the day and year
in which we arrived here, there was not a
house on the Mission for us to live in, only
bush for miles and miles, snakes and awful
looking reptiles of all sizes and colors, wild
animals of all kinds, such as the hyenas,
leopards, monkeys, and deer. We were for¬
tunate to find a Christian family who lived
a few miles from the Mission premises and
who kindly gave us a home while we were
trying to prepare a place on the Mission
-ite. For several days, weeks, and months,
we called together men and women, boys
and girls to help ns clear away the wild
bush for even, Indore we came here, the
same people wen* afraid to walk through
the premises during the day at twelve
o'clock high noon, to say nothing about the
African black night, which is so hideous
and dangerous to pass through. Finally,
(('outinued on Page 3)
Unfinished
Ruby Celeste Flanagan, ’36
0, Master Day! Behold yon setting sun
Emblazons all the tinted West with gold
In whose rich glow thy finish is foretold,
While I am helpless with my tasks undone!
These weary hands have labored soon and
late;
But, Master, thou hast fled on swiftest wing;
There was so little time to pray and sing—-
So much to do—thou wouldst not stop and
wait.
Here is my flute untouched; but in my heart
The melody awaits which I must try:
Hold yonder sun within the gold-set sky
That I may sing this song before we part.
Greetings from Inanda Semi¬
nary in South Africa
The letter which follows came to Miss
Read from Miss Anne Brookings, a former
Spelman teacher who went from Spelman
to teach in Inanda Seminary, Phoenix,
Natal, South Africa.
She also sent a copy of their school mag¬
azine as an exchange for the copies of the
Spelman publications which have been go¬
ing to her. It is a partnership publication,
the work of young ladies of Inanda Semi¬
nary and the neighboring young mens’
school, Ohlanga. This magazine will be on
display for students to see in the Spelman
reading room.
Dear Friends,
The other day we started to make a flower
garden, and to make a nice bed, we took
some soil from a place where men had
thrown old bean stalks, making the ground
beneath black and rich, like leaf-mould. We
mixed it in well and planted our flowers.
Two or three days later, after a good rain,
we looked at the garden and saw stout green
leaves pushing through the soil. Beans!
\Ye pulled them up, but the next day there
were more, and the next day more. From
three, four and fives inches under the
ground they bravely pushed their way up
into the light, until we hated to pull them
up. It seemed as if a thing which was
trying so hard to grow should be allowed to
live!
But that seems to be the way of Africa.
Things just persist in growing. Cut down
a tree and a dozen trees spring up from
the stump. Cut a fence pole and stick it
into the ground and the next time you see
it, it will have leave- and blossoms cheerfully
growing to hide the scarred stem. And as
for the uniToinbe tree! It can't be stopped
even by putting a house on top of it. The
Coming ! !
The Curtis String Quartet
Another number of the Student Series, ar-
rnaged for 8 o’clock, January 29, will lie an
attraction for the interval between semes¬
ters.
The Curtis String Quartet, despite the
youth of its personnel is unusual in the
field of chamber music. This quartet has
already gained a distinctive position among
the foremost ensemble organizations because
of the high order of musical talent of iits
members together with their thorough mas¬
tery of ensemble playing.
The young artists of this organization
have each one been honor students at the
Curtis Institute of Music in Philadelphia—
the Institute from which they take their
name. Their talents have also been enriched
by the artistic direction of Dr. Louis Bailey,





The Annual Christmas Carol Concert, on
December 21, in Sister’s Chapel, an event
to which one looks forward each year, met
all expectations of music lovers.
The lighting of the candles, which were
arranged in artistic designs about the stage
and along the walls was an impressive cere¬
mony suggesting the spirit of Christmas as
the two girls passed quietly from candle
to candle leaving it aflame.
In addition to such universal favorites
as Stitle Sdelit. (in 'I ell It On The Mountain.
and Mary Had He Leetle Habit, new numbers
for the concert of 1933 were: The Indian
( arol, Stars Lead I s hirer On, the American
after many hard struggles, we managed
through God to put up about eight brick
(Continued on Page 5)
house may crack and split, but tin* um-
Tombe tree will come through.
So I would like to send you some of the
Spirit of Africa for my Christmas Greeting
this year. It has been a bad year for many.
Malaria, drought, starvation and depression
have all done their best to cut down and
kill, but still we are growing in Sunda>
Schools, in Wayfarers, in Women'- Work
and at the Seminary- not always in mini
hers, perhaps, but in spirit and progre--
and faith.
It is the Spirit of Africa. Things just
can’t be prevented from growing!
May Christmas bring you happiness, and
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Happy New Year! These words, when
thought of seriously, are interpreted in vari¬
ous ways. Each new year probably gives
to nearly every one a fresh start in new in¬
terests.
People may meet the new year in three
different attitudes. First, there are those
who meet 1934 with new hopes, new courage,
and new ambitions. To them the new year
might seem like a new garment—something
that replaces the old entirely, pushes the
old off the scene altogether. The year starts
out bright and glimmering, just as a new
garment is bright and glimmering, but the
bright hopes soon wear away, if one is not
able to look into the past and profit by
past mistakes and experiences, just as a new
garment soon wears out if there is not an¬
other garment to step into occasionally.
There are also those persons who are en¬
tirely indifferent to the new year. Old
years go by, and new years come in, but
they mean nothing whatever to people with
this attitude, for they feel that years may
come and years may go, but they will go on
forever in the same old rut.
Then, there are those who see the new
year come in and are able to posses new
hopes, new courage, and new ambitions and
also to hold on to the past and profit by
their former mistakes and experiences. They
are thus able to enrich their lives by adding
new material to that which they have col¬
lected during the years gone by.
As this year of 1934 grows older, we may
examine ourselves and see whether we get
new visions, take heart again, sieze our tools
with a fresh grip and east aside the old as
an old garment, or see whether we are per¬
fectly indifferent to the new year, or wheth¬
er we are able to reach out for new hopes,
new courage and new ambitions and con¬
tinue to profit by our experiences of the
past.
Isleta
Thelma L. McDonald, ’36
Isleta is a Pueblo Indian village nearly
twelve miles south of Albuquerque, New
Mexico. The village is built in a circle and
houses are made of adobe (jlried mud bricks
and rectangular in shape). The houses afe
usually two stories and the 'windows are
small, making the inside of the house rather
dark. Most of the windows are painted
white and long strings of red chili and
dried meat are nailed to the outside wall.
The people may be described as being
clean, industrious, home-loving farmers.
They raise sheep, cattle, ponies and corn.
The Spanish conquerors who brought the
first sheep to the New World gave these
valuable animals to the Pueblo Indians. So
wool came into New Mexico and displaced
the Indian cotton. The wool soon came into
the hands of the Navajo Indians who used
this new material in making the beautiful
Navajo blankets which have never been ex¬
celled by anyone else. The Navajo blankets
are made by some Indians in the Alvarado
Hotel in Albuquerque and many tourists
may see how the beautiful blankets are wov¬
en. The highest grade of Navajo blankets
is now very rare. Only a few remain in
the hands of wealthy Pueblo Indians and
Mexicans—and they are valued as being
priceless. Some of the people have adopted
the American dress, but they use the In¬
dian garbs during their tribal ceremonies.
As one goes through the village, he will
see some interesting things. There is the
village grocery and dry goods store where
the people do their trading. A few of the
inhabitants have small shops where the weav¬
ing is done. The Pueblos weave handsome
belts which have a. different pattern on
either side. Stakes for weaving are driven
into the ground, and one end of the warp
is fastened to the stake, the other end to
a rod held in place by a strap around the
wrist; so to tighten the warp the weaver
has only to sit back a little. An oak beating
stick is used for ramming the threads of
the weaving tightly together. The woman
weaver sits flat on the ground upon a blan¬
ket to keep her manta clean for the dress
of a Pueblo woman is neat, handsome and
expensive.
The Pueblo and Navajo Indians are ad¬
mirable silversmiths, and make all their own
jewelry. They make silver belts, earrings,
bracelets, breast pins, buttons and bridle
ornaments. They make many other little
handy articles of silver, also. The silver
articles of the Indian are well-shaped with
the use of very few tools. A fire is used
like the one of a blacksmith to soften the
metal, so that it can be easily beaten into
shape. The Pueblo smith workers have their
work equipment in a room of their houses
and the Navajo smiths work under a tree
on a flat stone.
The ceremonies of the Pueblos in Isleta
are held frequently from the month of May
through September. Some of the stunts are
bronco riding, hundred yard dashes among
the boys and tribal dances.
Many Navajo Indians have for sale some
of their wares of clay pottery, woven blan-
(Continued on Page 4)
Carols at Grady Hospital
Florence A. Harris
In response to a request from an official of Grady
Hospital in Atlanta to President Read, Professor Har-
reld appointed Florence Harris to train the nurses in
the Colored Division of the hospital for their annual
program of carol singing.
About two weeks before Christmas I began
the work of teaching carols to the nurses of
the colored division of the Grady Hospital
in Atlanta. The nurses practiced until
Christmas Eve when they participated in
the program of an hour of worship for the
nurses.
The nurses choir marched in, singing
‘‘Hark, the Herald Angels Sing.” Rev. J. R.
Henderson of Wheat Street Baptist Church
then took charge of the services assisted by a
Junior Choir led by Wilhelmina Harris. At
the conclusion of his remarks the nurses
choir sang three other numbers, one of which
was “Silent Night.” All lights were out ex¬
cept the ones on the Christmas tree in the
room and the carol sung in the stillness of
the room produced a beautiful effect.
Christmas morning, the carol singing be¬
gan at 4:55. Each nurse in the choir carried
a lighted candle and, marching in twos, they
wound slowly through the corridors of the
hospital singing as they marched. In this
way each floor of the hospital was visited.
Pauses were made on each floor in order to
sing additional carols or Christmas spirit¬
uals. Then the processional returned to its
starting point.
The music brought cheer and brightness
to all the patients of the Colored Ward.
Many of the patients expressed their appre¬
ciation of the music by joining the carolers.
The whole made an experience not to be
forgotten.
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Upper left—Front and side view of New Jerusalem Baptist Temple at Providence Industrial Mission, Chiradzulie, Nyasaland, Africa. Upper right—
Front row. from left to right: 1. The Builder, Jackson Chiwula: 2. Mr. R. Patterson, Principal of Blantyre Mission Church of Scotland—our friend:
3. Mrs. Flora E. Z. Malekebu. teacher, mother and instructor of girls: 4. Dr. D. S. Malekebu, Contractor, Pastor and Physician. Lower left—The
Primary Children taking physical exercises. Loiver right—Congregation marching into the New Jerusalem Baptist Temple on the opening day, Sunday,
September 10, 1933. More than 9,000 people gathered that day.
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buildings arose, beautifully planned out by
Dr. I). S. Malekebu. One of these beautiful
buildings is “Spelman Hall,” named such
because my beloved ones at Spelman were
the very first ones to send me the first
money of fourteen pounds, English sterling,
which in American currency is one hundred
and twenty dollars. This went a long way
to pay the workers and buy window panes
and furnishings to finish the house. This,
we used for school and church services until
this beautiful New Jerusalem Baptist Tem¬
ple was completed and opened on September
10, 1933, as you will see. School also
opened, with more than four to five hundred
students from everywhere enrolled; until up
to date, during our sojourn here, there are
six thousand Christians, men, women, and
children, “clothed and in their right minds.”
Hundreds of these speak and understand
lhe English language, although English was
not allowed to be taught in this part of
the country before we came. Our work, if
fully written up, would cover several vol¬
umes of history, which time does not per¬
mit me to do now. Some day, should the
good Lord open a way for us to return
home, Dr. Malekebu, will no doubt supply
the Literary World with fine, interesting
books on this matter. Now making a long
story short, or rather putting a long history
into a nut-shell, I shall close by saying that
during these eight years or more here, we
have 1m*ch trying to teach sewing, cooking,
dress-making, literature, Sunday School, B.
Y. P. U., music and everything for the up¬
lift of human-kind.
I wish here, to thank my beloved ones
at Spelman for the help you gave me in the
years before the great financial depression
set in; it indeed went a long way to feed
and clothe hundreds of suffering people be¬
sides ourselves The fittje pictures will
speak for themselves, and this bit of his¬
tory will be helpful for both the Messenger
and Mirror. Please continue to send them
to me. The beautiful pictures in them are
a great uplift to our boys and girls. They
all express the sincere desire of wishing
they were able to go to America also and
learn “big sense.”
Very sincerely yours,
Flora E. Z. Malekebu.
One of the teachers of the Home Study
Department of Columbia University wrote
to a foreign student correspondent, "1 am
thrilled that we are able to carry on our
geometric discussions across the Atlantic.”
We at Spelman are something more than
thrilled proud that Mrs. Malekebu has so
nobly represented Spelman in Africa and
still keeps the lines of interest connected.
Mr. James at Fortnightly
I he Negro work songs proved an interest¬
ing and enjoyable topic to the members and
visitors of Fortnightly as they were dis¬
cussed by Mr. James, of our Music Depart¬
ment, last Friday evening at 7:30 in the
Fire-place room of Morgan hall.
Mr. James told us that the Negro was
brought to America for the sole purpose
of working and ever since, he has been
steadily at it, and singing all the while. It
does not matter in what situation the Negro
found, and still finds himself, he was able
to translate his feelings into songs.
The types of work songs which 31 r. James
spoke about and illustrated were field songs,
river songs, road songs, and street cries.
We shared a number of experiences of
Mr. James and learned what a field hand
meant when he said that he worked from
‘can t to can t, which is: ‘‘3 our boss makes
you go to the field so soon in tin* morning
that you can’t see, and he makes you work
so late at night that you can’t see.” Thus
they worked from “can’t to can’t"; still they
were able to sing and they sang their feel¬
ings to the boss, especially in the song,
Captain, Look-a Yonder Whar de Sun Done
done. His wish was to stop work for the
day; but knowing not to tell his boss, he
simply sang what he wanted him to know.
Ihe men who worked on the river saw
many a cold morning on which they were
forced to work without complaint. The
roust-a-bouts who had to tie a rope around
their waists and swim to shore in order
that the boat could be drawn in, suffered
untold harm and pain on cold winter morn¬
ings, yet they were able to sing about it.
‘‘Dis ole river, dis ole river, di> ole river
so cole. Smoke in de stacks afraid to come
out Ole Jack Frost is doing the round-a¬
bout—Dis ole river so role.” Imagine a
morning which was so cold that smoke was
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afraid t<> vise and dark Frost had to dance
about to keep from freezing! A wonder-
fid power of imagination!
In connection with the railroad work was
the famous Negro Sampson, John Henry,
who, a few hours after birth, announced to
his mother' that lie was hungry and asked
for food. When he began work on the rail¬
road, he wept bitterly because his hammer
was of average weight, seven and one-half
pounds, and was not satisfied until he had
received one which weighed twenty-five
pounds. It was John Henry who, when a
railroad had to be laid over stone mountain
said: “I take ma hammer in ina right han’
and heat down the mountain like a natchil
man.” He began the job, but once when
he struck a hard rock, the hammer bounced
hack and hit him in the forehead and killed
him. From this strong and famous char¬
acter we get the John Henry songs.
The pedlars who sell their wares along
the street are, according to Mr. James, real
business men who have advantage over
firms like Kress, and others, because if
people on one side of town are not pat¬
ronizing them, all they have to do is roll
their little carts over to a section which will
he favorable to them; in fact, they are in¬
dependent business men who do not beg
you to buy their wares but are doing you
a favor when they give you a chance to buy
from them. As is shown in:
“Charcoal! Charcoal!
What’s that thing you tole,
’Bout I ain’t got the best charcoal1?
Make your fires hot
Iron all the clothes you got,
Ain’t got but a few sacks lef’
Think I keep ’em for myself.
Charcoal! Charcoal!”
Mr. James would have us remember that
besides the humor and imagination exem¬
plified in these songs and cries, there still
remains the fact that the Negro possesses
the wonderful power of thought which is
shown in every one of them.
TaTan Ka Witka, A Sioux
An interesting entertainment was given in
the Little Theater in Rockefeller Hall, the
evening of January 12, by Mr. William
Jacobs who is a full-blooded Indian chieftain
from the Crow Creek Reservation, Fort
Thomas, South Dakota; a graduate of Has¬
kell Institute, Lawrence, Kansas, and a stu¬
dent at Mt. Hermon, Mass. His stories and
explanations of Indian life and education
today on the reservations, of the way the
Indian is preserving his native culture and
fineness while taking his natural place in
present-day civilization, illustrated with
ceremonial dances, songs, and sign language,
the customs and the fine culture of the
Indian. The beautifully beaded buckskin
costume, the headgear of eagle feathers,
necklace of bear claws, with his drum, how
and arrows, and peace pipe, did much to
make real the life and character of the
American Indian.
The audience composed of persons rang¬
ing through all grades from Billie Kelley
of the Nursery School to students and fac¬
ulty of the graduate school were equally
fascinated with this portrayal of Indian life.
High school boys joined heartily in yells
and ceremonial dances.
Wedding Bells Ring
An occasion of considerable interest and
surprise to many members of the Spelman
College community was the marriage of
one of its teachers in the home of the Presi¬
dent of the College on December 24, 1933.
Just at dusk on Christmas Eve Miss
Marion Elizabeth Wilson of the Department
of English became the bride of Mr. Earl
Alvin Starling, Professor of Music at Mor¬
ris Brown College.
Because of the absence of the bride’s
mother who was ill at her home in Rich¬
mond Hill, N. Y., the wedding was very
quiet and was attended only by officials of
the college, and intimate friends of the bride
and groom.
The ceremony was performed by Bishop
W. A. Fountain, Sr.; with him stood Presi¬
dents Hope, Archer, and Fountain. The
bride, who was attired in a modish ensemble
of gray and red and carried a matching
bouquet of poinsettias and babybreath, was
attended by Miss Viola Branham, assistant
dietitian at Spelman College who wore
wine-red with corsage of poinsettias, roses
and babybreath. The groom was attended
by Mr. Vernon Clinch, Professor of English
at Morris Brown College.
The President’s home radiated the lovely
spirit of the season with its decorations of
tree and holly, and tall red candles that
cast a soft mellow glow on the Christmas
wedding scene.
The solemn beauty of the ceremony unit¬
ing Miss Wilson and Mr. Starling inspired
the guests with increased reverence for the
marriage vow.
As the newly wedded couple was leaving,
the bride threw her lovely bouquet into the
midst of the younger guests to be caught
after a merry scuffle.
Professor and Mrs. Starling left for a
motor trip through Florida to the home of
the groom’s parents in Barton, and to points
farther south.
Isleta
(Continued from Page 2)
kets and rugs, and their jewelry on the large
platform of the Alvarado Hotel (Albuquer¬
que) in the Santa Fe Railway station. They
come out a few minutes before every train
is due to arrive. If anyone should want to
take a picture of any one of the Indians
he must pay him something in advance or
up flies his blanket-covered arm over his
face. Anyone visiting in the Southwest
should go to some of the ancient Indian
ruins in Toas, Gallup, Santa Fe, San Do¬
mingo, Montezuma and some in Arizona.
These places are very interesting and very
unlike our American civilization in customs
of dress, habits, and beliefs.
First Performance of the
University Players
Clara Haywood, ’34
The Live Corpse, a two-act play by Leo
Tolstoy, on Saturday evening. January 6,
at eight o’clock, opened this season’s per¬
formances for the University Players of
Morehouse College, Spelman College, and
Atlanta University.
A startling and unique piece of acting was
done by George Smith as Theodore Protosov
(Fedya), the Russian character, torn be¬
tween love and duty. Curtis Miller, as his
forsaken wife, caused much favorable com¬
ment. Masha, acted by Anita Lain, pre¬
sented the third corner in the eternal tri¬
angle. A bit of Shakespearean atmosphere
entered into the acting through the humor
of Ivan, played by Thomas Kilgore.
Stage sets were executed and designed
by Thomasine Duckett, Virginia Hannon,
Ella Murray, Ednah Bethea and Clara Hay¬
wood. The Gypsy chorus, which furnished
a true Russian spirit, was directed by Miss
Mary Louise Smith.
Miss Anne M. Cooke, director, was as¬
sisted by Miss Ida Louise Miller.
Cast of characters:
Theodore Protosov (Fedya) George Smith
Elizabeth Protosov (Lisa) Curtis Millet
-Anna Pavlovna Mary Louise Bythewood
Victor Karenina Laurence Hall
Sophia Karenina Carrie Adams
Prince Sergius Abreskov Alen DeWalt
Masha Anita Lain





Officer . ....Harry Stamper
Musician , Drew Days
Afremov Leonard Archer
Ivan Petrovich Thomas Kilgore
Petushkov (An Artist) Frank Adair
Artimiev John H. Young
Investigating Magistrate .Thomas Kilgore
Petrushin (A Lawyer) Fred Haynes
Lady of the Court Melbahu Bryant
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Christmas Carol Concert
(Continued from Page 1)
Mountain Carol, And The Trees Vo Moan,
and the Mexican Carol, The Shepards al
The Inn. One could feel as he listened,
the sway of the enchanting one, two, three,
of the Mexican Carol.
The Morehouse College Glee Club sang
with much fervor, Vise Up, Shepherds, and
Folio iv.
One of the most pleasing numbers on the
program, sung by the Spelman College
Glee Club, and directed by Professor Willis
Laurence James was, Harken To Me. This
selection was sung with unusual feeling and
poise. The shading of the song was a work
of art.
The Negro Spirituals, as usual, were
looked forward to with great expectation.
Glory To That New Born King and Vo’
Little Jesus were delightful.
Professor Kemper Han-eld is to be com¬
plimented for the excellent quality of every
number on this program.
HARDEN'S !
SERVICE STATION |
848 Hunter Street, S.W. ,
For Quick Tire and Battery j
Service and Auto Repairs !
Call Main 3 395
J. H. Harden. Proprietor j
JOHN L. ATKINSON
Fine Watch Repairing
Fountain Pens and Jewelry of All Kinds
Cash Paid For Old Gold
876 HUNTER ST., S.W.
CLOVER DALE DAIRY
Pasteurized Milk and Cream
ICE CREAM
Raymond 3919 849 Gordon St., S.W,
| Eat at The
Neighborhood Delicatessen
Dinners with 4 vegetables $.25
Sandwiches. Delicatessen Style . .10
Cake and Pic A La Mode . .10-. 15






You will find always the best
grocery values—plus courteous
service and full appreciation of
your patronage.
•i—-———— •+
“Let's Look Into This"
At last M.L.S. has found herself, thanks
to M.A. who gave away her uncle, Mr. F.A.,
a graduate student, as a dowry for Mr. F.A.
at Morehouse.
Just as M.R. thought she had “Fast Bud¬
dy,” safely, Y.M.H. decided thait, since Mr.
“Shag” J. wouldn’t, “Fast Buddy” would.
Out goes M.R. says Y.M.H.
C.C.M. is dangling between “Sweets,”
“Rhetta,” and “Shag.” Decide please.
“Cooter” J. is getting to be a “Sheik”
nowadays—working under NRA hours. As
the roll is called G.E.S., E.A., “Butter-Nuts,”
and “Alary” all answer “Present.”
I.G. is like the old lady in the shoe—
“She has so many fellows, she doesn’t know
what to do.”
T.E.M. says “Woo” T. has gone to China.
Please Ask
M.B. why she is “without a song.”
“Bubber” Menchan if O.W. has been tak¬
ing “aesthetic dancing.”
Fay if Adams can sing “Thanks.”
F.S.H. how she kept Alleson from the
Freshman Social.
M.B. where “Smitty” is.
E.M.M. and Air. L.K.S. why the Alorgan
Hall girls can't pass through the living
room on Sundays, Tuesday nights, and Sat¬
urdays.
“Big Jones” how he liked the gift “Santa"
put in his stocking from E.D.
(’.S. why she spends most of her time
with “McFall" when there’s love in her eyes
for “Shipwreck” K.
AI.E.AI. why she is fond of the newly-
made “Alpha.”
ALP. why C.B. is coming home again.
A Night of Gaiety
Edna Douthakd, ’34
In everything, no matter how serious,
some time must he taken for enjoyment or
play. The adage, “all work and no play
makes Jack a dull hoy,” is well said.
On Saturday night, December 16, the Sen¬
ior class demonstrated this with a Christmas
party. Although it was nine days before the
twenty-fifth, the Christmas spirit was sug¬
gested by the decorations hung in Morehouse
North Reception Room.
About fifty young women and men, with
Min. Lyons and Miss Ruttkay, help«*d to
make the affair a success. In various parts
of the room were tables with dominoes,
checkers, and other games. Tlii> was new.
Everyone marveled at it, hut they were will¬
ing to try the games. After playing the
games and changing from table to table for
about two hours of much laughter and fun,
refreshments were served. It was with great
reluctance that the guests departed and many
wished to know when we would have another.
It was a very enjoyable diversion from the
more serious side of college life.
Mrs. Lyons Entertains
On Saturday evening, December 30, 1033,
Dean Lyons, assisted by Aliss Ruttkay, en¬
tertained those students who remained on the
campus during the holidays. At eight
o’clock the guests gathered in the spacious
living-room of Morehouse South, which was
illuminated by a beautifully decorated
Christmas tree, and adorned by the regular-
Christmas regalia of wreaths, and hells,
uniquely arranged. An hour and a half was
spent playing popular games after which
the room was in an uproar while each guest
displayed an attractive souvenir.
After cocoa and cookies had been served,
the group expressed thanks to Airs. Lyons
and Aliss Ruttkay and said, “good night.”
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Montgomery, Ala., Jan. 6, 3034.—Stag¬
ing a dramatic finish that caught the tying
shot in mid-air as the whistle blew to end
the regular playing time, the Morehouse Col¬
lege quintet made the State Teachers College
Hornets play an extra five-minute period
before they lost a 33-31 decision, enabling
the Hornets to make a clean sweep of their
two-game series.
Baugh, who had been substituted by More¬
house in the waning minutes of the game,
in his lone basket of the night threw the
long distance shot that knotted the count
30-30. In the extra period, Hamilton sent
the Tigers into a short-lived lead of 31-30,
but Scrivens knotted the count at 31-31,
both scores on free throws. Grank Martin,
track star substituted by Coach Country
Lewis for the Hornets, became the spear¬
head of a brilliant passing attack that cul¬
minated in his sinking the victory basket
on a close-in shot just as the extra period
closed.
Davis, high scorer of the game, Oslin and
Branham were outstanding for Morehouse,
while Beard, runner-up in scoring, Parker
and Scrivens furnished the fireworks for
th<> Staters.
Summary
Ala. State— (33) Po. G. F. T.P.
Parker, C. c 4 1 9
Moore f 0 0 0
Johnson f 1 1 3
Beard f 4 2 10
Rowley C 1 0 2
Scrivens (r 2 o fi
Martin, F. <r 1 i 3
Greene i r-~r\~ 0 0 0
Total 13 7 33
Morehouse (31) Po. G. F. T.P.
1 )a vis f 5 1 11
(Min f 4 1 9
Baugh f 1 0 2
Archer r 0 1 i
! familton g. 0 1 i
Met 'uri n g 0 0 0
Braham g 3 1 1
Total 13 5 31
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It may be a matter of interest to all Spel-
man students to know that the Athletic Coun¬
cil has been re-organized and is now func¬
tioning. On November 25, 1933, the repre¬
sentatives from each of the classes met with
Miss Nelson and elected the following of¬
ficers: President, Lottie Lyons; vice-presi¬
dent, Marguerite Simon; secretary, Bernice
Truitt; treasurer, Gladys Starling. Chaii--
men were also elected for the different sports
and other activities. The meetings of the
Council are to be held on the second and
fourth Monday of each month at one o’clock.
Already there have been several inter¬
class soccer games, which have aroused
much interest and class spirit among the
students. Basketball games are also on the
program and plans for these games are to
be announced later.
Students are urged to report any sports
or activities that they might be interested
in having sponsored so that these may be
arranged for.
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Since human beings are always interested
in knowing whether other people do things
the way they do them, the Program Com¬
mittee of the “Y” thought it would be en¬
tertaining to hear how the people on our
campus who represent other countries, cele¬
brate Christmas.
The program was as follows:
Song O Little Town of Bethlehem
Scripture Reading ..
.“The Prince of Peace,” Lottie Lyons
Song Joy to the World
Christmas in Liberia Margaret Stewart
Christmas in Germany. Zanomia Duff
Christmas in France. Mrs. Irene 1). Jackson
After the program several students con¬
tributed to the meeting by telling how they
spend Christmas at home.
* * *
If all the “Y” meetings of the New Year
are half as enjoyable as the one held in
Morgan Hall on the evening of January
7, you will certainly miss something valuable
by not attending.
Mrs. Florence Mosley gave a vocal solo,
“There’s a Little Wheel Turning in My
Heart,” and Anne Madison played the first
movement of Beethoven’s “Moonlight Sona¬
ta.” The topic for discussion was, “So This
Is College,” as observed through the eyes
of a sophomore, a junior, and a senior.
From the talk by Frances Brook, who
represented the sophomore class, it was
gathered that she wanted to visit some of
the homes of the literary friends she has
met in college—Dicken’s home especially.
She says college has made her think, and
that she has made some valuable friend¬
ships. The junior, Gladys Shirley, empha¬
sized the fact that college is the place for
the development of high ideals. Clara Stan¬
ton, with the advantage of three and a halt
years’ experience, clinched the discussion by
saying that the three most important things
gained from college are: First, intellectual
broadening, including the cultural and social
elements; secondly, learning to live with
people, and third, making friends that you
will cherish always. The freshmen declined
the opportunity of giving their ideas, say¬
ing they had not been in the “game” long
enough.
After the program the other members ol
the group joined in a lively discussion of
college experiences, both amusing and seri
OHS.
“A man should be mi rich in ]M‘rsonalit\
that he would feel like a millionaire even
in the poorhouse." Branch Rickey.
